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BACKWASH 


$0, WHAT'S THE CALL7 


In a recent- 
game, Seatfle 

Manner pit¬ 
cher Randy 
Johnson beaned 
Baltimore 
Oriole lead-off 
hitter Brady 
Anderson with 
a loo-t-mph 
fastball. x-K 


He then proceeded 
\o bean Roberto 
Alomar and q few 
other Oriole 
players driving up 
the score 6-0, 
Orioles, S\ .O 


To Speed.things up, he began beaning 

the players on the bench. Eventually, 
Oriole manager Davey Johnson, 
Suffering a concussion and multi pie 
contusions, made his way to the home 
plate umpire arguing that, though 
they are leading 22.-0, Johnson 
Should be thrown out of the gome. 


According to rule ”4556 of The 

Little Baseball Rule book found in a bo* of 
Cracker Jack, throwing someone out of q game 
is a judgement call -for the umpire. Since the 
umpire was John Hirschbeck, the one Roberto 
Alomar Spit on last year, he chose potto 
make that call. However, the call he did make 
wos ''FORFEIT',' since the Orioles hod no 
more players to send to the pWrte, In the end, 
THE MARINERS WIN' 


9 AMBULANCE 



HOW TO CHEAT PROPERLY ON YOUR FINAL E*AM\ 
NEVER BE TOO OBVIOUS I IMPORTANT NOTE: BE 


Is that an "a" 
or an "e* ? >. 


IMPORTANT NOTE-' BE 
CAREFUL WHAT YOU COPY 

i 1 

! Jafte-t Jones ; 

! NAMG • 


STAY CALM, BEING NERVOUS 
CAW WORK AGAINST YOU. 


IS Something 
the matte r, 
Mr. Smy+he? 



MC6T IMPORTANT!! IF CAUGHT, 
BLAME SOMEONE ELSE/ 

was ^us-t^N. 
making sure she wasnt J 
^^copying off me/^/ 


Subscribes to Dictionary Weekly: Ellen Lynch, Andy Lamberti 


Subscribes to Drawing Comics the Dilbert Way: Terry Colon 












I RETURN TO SENDER 


Dear Cracked, 

In my never-ending ques+ to s+ar in 
every commercial produced I'm proud Fo 
announce I've just signed a con-Vract 
with a chemical company to promote the 
use of cyanide in recipes* Far example, 
bondt Cake with creamy cyanide frosting. 
Mmmm, just like mom used to make/ 

Michael "3*11 sell anything" 

Jordan 

Chicago,!!! (from -this recipe’} 




With the huge success of Jurassic Park: Lost 
World, everyone’s gonna want to own a pet 
T-Rex or Raptor! At JOE’S DINOSAUR 
WORLD, we have the right dinosaur for you! 



Dear Cracked, 

Since Fhe super racehorse, Cigar, has 
turned out- Fo be a dud as a stud his new 
name will be "Cigarette.* 

Mrs. Cigar 

In the stable reading -the 
Horse Personals 

Dear Cracked, 

Congratulate me, I just got Fhe 
Tampax account* 

Michael Jordan 
Chicago Bull$*%<§) 

Dear Cracked, 

Now that summer recess is nigh, let us 
Fake a minute Fa ref lecF upon Fhe past 
year; our ups and downs. Our accomplish¬ 
ments and our Failures. The sFudenFs and 
Feachers we’ve come to know. Yes, as X 
look back on Fhe pas+ year all X can Say 

i5 '" THAbiK SOD FOR 5UMM££ 
VACATION'! 

Principle Smy+he 
Barricaded in his office 


LETTER FROM YOU GUYS 

Dear Cracked, 

I am a very big fan of yours. I always read your magazine. I 
was wondering, is it true that a guy named Joe Cracked started 
Cracked Magazine? And if so, when was the magazine started? 

Michael Piscitello, Cheektowaga, NY 

Why, yes, it is true. Joe Cracked along with Gladys Magazine 
started Cracked Magazine 127 years ago in the small fishing village 
of New York City. Used originally for wrapping fish in, it was later 
turned into a magazine for humans when it was determined that the 
fish were not getting any of the jokes, such as this one.— the eds. 


And they’re easy to train. Of 
course, you want to be patient with 
a T-Rex and never admonish them 
too harshly. 


And did we mention they’re not 
finicky eaters? They’ll eat anything! 



And best of all. if you're not happy with your 
purchase you can always sell them to a tan¬ 
nery where they’ll be turned into 788 pairs of 
shoes, 622 handbags and 1.943 belts. 


So come on down to 


joe’s Dinosaur world 

-where our first concern is getting out alive everyday intact. 




OUTLINE FOR MURDER 


THERE'S BEEN A MURDER. SIX OF THEn\ IN FACT. YOU'VE 
Okjly Got CHALk outlines AND initials To so by. can 
You IDENTIFY THE BODIES? 




2-P.D. S.&.R.P. 



3-H.B.C.A . 






4-6.V. S-M.S.B.L. G-L. 

•jsda- 1-9 '6u.1u4.146r] /Q *pnj.|-5 
uc>v4_5 'UJ 14 . 01 A 6 u»qu>oa --b u ».»lV <Woq ajt?H _£ Uj^ 6 ui|)o a 

A a ^°<lM 6no O Xjnq^i ^-2 jo+duos jaduix S|A|3 -T :S«3*SNV 


Not Abused Often Enough? Write us at Cracked. 3 E 54th St.. 15th Fir., NY, NY 10022 
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SOMETHING HAS SURVIVED, UNFORTUNATELY, IT’S THIS ARTICLE 


Isla Snora 


(rrfrrs/rf/Ksfffi I 
tomttWMifm 


Hospital 




Now that these creatures are free, we're giving 
them another chance to survive 


They might survive but will our 
company? We had to shell out 25 
million to the family of the victm to 
keep quiet about the dinosaurs. The 
stockholders won't get a dividend... 


The hell with the stockholders, do you know 
what this will do to our executive bonuses? 
We’ll only get a few million bucks. 

Hamonrye has got to go! 


Sorry, old boy, it was a 
unanimous decision. 


What happened? Are 
those dinosaur-related 


No. the TV monitor wasn’t 
the only thing the board of 


Haaaallllpp! 


WRITER: LOU SILVERSTONE ARTIST: JOHN SEVERIN 











































Mombassanova 


Sorry about that. This is the correct island, honest. 


Is this great or what? Those lions tearing a baby zebra to 
shreds. Fox will pay a fortune for this film to show in 
their “When Savage Beasts Attack Helpless Prey" series. 


I'm not interested. There’s nothing I haven't hunted. Look at 
these trophies. That's the rare Tickle Me Elmo, the toughest 
creature I ever tracked. And those are some of the people I had 
_to shoot in order to get Elmo._ 


Mayhem. He wants us to join his 

mysterious expedition. 


There is something even rarer 
than Elmo...Dinosaurs!! 


You are about to see some real dinosaurs. 


Maybe because of that. 


Don't worry, that’s an 
Encyclopediabritanicus. 

They're herbivores. They 
don't eat meat. 


Isn't this Jurassick Park? 


You're on the wrong island, schmuck! 
This is Jerriatric Park! 


This expedition will make scientific history and even more important, box office 
history. And there will be games, toys and licensing deals. We’re talking 
l megabucks, which is why we’re calling this epic... 

























The Hunters' Camp 


mm® 


r-wS; 

t* *(>«?»' 

.mzfi 


£49Sm 


Hunter's Camp, night. 




IV1TW" 


wMMvyyiq 


I vis ' 
l-v’t.*. 


./ SUu 


Carving my initials 
in this tree. 


We'll tranquilize the dinosaurs, put them in these cages and 
ship them back to our hunting preserve. 


Won’t animal rights groups 
protest hunting rare species? 


While the hunters are asleep, we'll 
sabotage their camp. First, I'll let the gas 
out of their vehicles and then we'll set 
the animals free. I’ll show those bums 
not to deface mother nature. 


I captured this baby T-Rex. When the parents come looking 
for it I’ll get one of them for my trophy room. 

What the hell are you doing? 


He took a whiz on me. I get pissed 
off when anything pees on me. 


I don’t think pouring gas on the 
ground is environmentally sound, 
especially while you're smoking. 



































Sh»(asa 
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TftANSLATIO* 


The T-Rexes have 
returned. They're pushing 
us over a cliff. 


be restored in the scientific 
community. 


That's gratitude. After I gave my last piece of 
bubble gum to fix their brat's leg. 


What are 
they doing? 


It's a helluva time for 

product placement. 



mm 


gi 

\v{ 



Wt: ? 
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Later, after their narrow escape. 


That night. 






I'm going to sue you for 
destroying our camp. 


Look, we came here to 
observe. You buttcracks 
came to loot. 


You’ll be safe here. Fortunately, 
the power is still on. 


Nobody’s been here 
for 7 years and the 
lights are on! They 
must have a helluva 
electric bill. 











































Meanwhile, back in the jungle. 


w/mA 


The producers didn't let nature take its course. Instead, they opted for cool violent stuff. The dinosaurs were transferred to the 

San Diego Zoo. They escaped, naturally. 




Something's wrong. The 

computer has a virus. 


Don't move, dad! 

I'll help you. 


Killy, watch out! A raptor 
is right behind you! 


Eon, can't you go any faster? 

They're gaining on us! 


Poor Rolaid. He expected to have the head of a T-Rex in his 
trophy room. I wonder why they didn't kill me. Maybe 
they're going to adopt me or maybe they want me to be a 
playmate for their kid or... HELP! I'm baby food! Yaahhh! 


We made it! 
The raptor 
ran out of 


course right now. 

Those two dinosaurs 
are doing the nasty. 


become of the 
dinosaurs? 


I really don't know. We'll just 
have to let nature take its 
course. 


r Superbowl is going to 
\ be played here! 


trashed San Diego .) 

what's next? lKAHSL A TjoH/'M 60 ING 

g£3PTTAn5 ' 75Pi5N£y4ANO.' „ 


mngi 



hJ r ■ -Z- 

B iMA 
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IfYou Lose Weight, 
People Will 
Like You More 


The Joy of Angst 

D o people constantly tell you to “stop worrying and 
enjoy life?” Well, they just don’t get it—you like 
to worry! This book will help you to fully develop 
your worrying tendencies, and help you nurture vague 
fearc and anxieties into full-blown 
obsessions! \ 

Chapters include: \ 

1) The Basics of Worrying: Finding the anxiety- \ 
provoking detail in a mound of comforting \ 

facts. • Magnifying remote possibilities. 

2) The Worried Investor: What is your partner 
doing behind your back right now? • 1 low safe 
are banks? • True stones of people who worked 
hard their entire lives but died penniless, bro- 
ken and bitter. V" 

3) Health Concerns: Easy-to-ignore sensations in \ 

the body that are signs of advanced, incurable 
cancer. • Minor health problem or HIV infection? 
Ten confusing symptoms. • People who have 
been crippled for life by supposedly competent 
surgeons perfonning “routine” procedures. 


Many of the so-called "self-improvement" books pull their punches. What's needed are books that 
tell it like it is! The following books allow readers to examine themselves in a new light by helping them to 
see just how pathetic and dismal their lives really are while giving them the brutally honest information to help 
themselves. Because of this approach, the following are not so much "self-help" books as they are... 


D o you have a weight 

problem? Then wake up 
and smell the blubber! This 
book will grab you by your 
flabby, jiggly throat and force 
you to face the fact that your 
body is a repulsive, elephantine 
puffy sack of pus that no 
amount of positive self-esteem 
or striped clothes will disguise. 

Chapters include: 

• Face it! You are a disgusting 
bloated whale! 

• You make people sick! 

They can’t stand to look at 
you! 

• Look in the mirror! Look! 

• You have no willpower 
because... you are weak! 
Weak! 

• Proven diet techniques with 
one thing in common: eat 
less food! 

By the author oj 
Stop Using Drugs—Or Die! 
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Self-Hurt Books 



Do It For the Children: How to Survive a 
Miserable, Joyless Marriage 

T here arc many books available for helping people in troubled 
relationships. However, these books don’t apply to most people 
who must live in the real world and simply do not have the time, 
energy or communication skills needed to do all the touchy-feely stuff 
that these books advocate. What is needed is a book to help the 
millions of men and women trapped in miserable, loveless, conflict- 
ridden marriages, who are staying together for the benefit of their children. 
These typical American families need help—and this book provides it! 
Chapters include: 

• Face it-You’re Trapped! Explains how you each married .the 
wrong person and now you will have to pay for it THE REST 
OF YOUR LIVES!!! 

• Surviving the Holidays. How does the miserable couple spend 
the holidays? It doesn’t matter, since they’ll be miserable, anyway. 
• For the Children. Children of divorce score lower on all measures 
of adjustment, including self-esteem, academic accomplishment and 
future happiness, but score high on crime, animal-mutilation and 
self-loathing. Do you want to be responsible for the next Adolph Hitler? 


Y ou have to work to pay the rent on your trailer, to 
make car payments and to buy fishing gear, but 
you can't stand taking orders from your pencil-necked 
geek boss. What do you do when little miss college boy 
wants you to show up on time, or be nice to customers 
or stop drinking on the job? Well, the solution is right 
here in this book—“Fire Me and I'll Kill You!” 
Chapters include: 

• Using props. How gun magazines, NR A stickers 
and gun racks in your pickup create an atmosphere 
of fear and dread in your office. 

• How to perfect your threatening scowl—with¬ 
out going over the top. 

• If you actually do get fired—have a plan! 

• Leave an impression. Blueprints, arsenals and 
goodbye notes that will make sure you are 
remembered long after you arc gone. 












me wisiiiNQ wen 

Written by Kit "Loan me a penny " Lively Drawn by "Wish I hadn't drawn this" Bolinger 
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L ast Month, Scottish Scientist Dr. Ian Woolmitt and 
his team of clone-heads made science history when 
they announced the successful cloning of a sheep. 

Here is the paper written by Dr. Woolmitt explaining how 
this remarkable breakthrough was achieved. 


t 


Cloning: Cloning: 

How How I I Made Made Miss Miss Dolly Dolly 


She’s a bonny lass! And easy to make. Any madman or 
Cracked reader could’ve done the same 

SOME OF THE LAB EQUIPMENT REQUIRED ~ 

' CEU ’57DOD&E W/JU/APERCABLES 

FOOD _ 


Dolly has a fabulous personality. 


warm 






















Dr. Woolmitt on the 
Future of Cloning 


“This is the fulfillment of |cSence’& ^ 
dream of copying adult animals and i 
their organs. Now humans will be fl 
able to grow new body parts.” 





•“Vy— 
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Meanwhile, a Scottish 
Blackface Sheep is 
laying an egg. Why 
this sheep wears 
"\vx blackface 





remains a 

scientific 

mystery. 


IMk 

SCOTCH BLACKFACF SHEEP 
OENUS- Amos n Andy 


// 


BEFORE 


n 


AFTER 


4 This step contains vivid and graphic material. 

■ Reader caution is advised. 

One unlucky member of my scientific team (not me!) 
takes a straw and sucks out the gooey, slimy, disgusting 
middle of the egg. 



ffslfftl 


VS**# 




"As will uses for 
government agencies ' 1 


Now the wee cell gets really mad and wants to “beat the 
crap out of that fat drunk, Dr. Woolbutt.” But it knows 
it can’t until it gets bigger. So it starts growing. 































M Miss Dolly’s jeans 
IUi are identical to her 
mom, Foxxxy. However, it 
remains to be seen if 
something goes awry in 
the growth process. 
































WRITER: BARRY ZEGER ARTIST: WALTER J. BROGAN 
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I don't mind living in this filthy dump, 
but by God I want a clean gun. 


I don't need this crummy 
TV show! I'm going to be 
a movie star. 


















PARTRIDGE 

FAMILY 

MATTERS 


Stuck-in-the-70s baby- 
boomers now have some¬ 
thing to wotch with the kids 
of the 90s as Steve Urkel 
jams with Keith, Danny, 
Laurie and Mom. 


Ever since Forrest Gump shook hands with JFK, there's been no stopping those wacky special effects gurus. Pretty soon 
TV networks will be able to take your favorite shows from the past and combine them with the shows of today by electroni¬ 
cally blending them through the process known as morphing. With this in mind, here’s a look at what might happen... 


WHEN THE TV NETWORKS START USING HIGH-TECH 

Morphing 

TO ATTRACT WIDER AUDIENCES 


ARTIST & WRITER: DONALD HORNBECK 








THE MARTIN LAWRENCE 
WELK SHOW 


THE BRYANT 
GUMBY SHOW 


brings an urban hipness to Grandma's favorite show with his cries of 
"you so wunnerful, whassup?" after the accordion solos. 


the tug of war between parents 
who want hard-hitting news 
interviews and their kids who 
can't live without a 
daymation fix. 


Sure, "ER" is the No. 1 rated show in the nation but there are still 
pockets of the deep south where it plays second fiddle to reruns of 
"Hee Haw". Not anymore, as the good doctors pick and grin with 
Roy, Buck and the immortal Junior Samples. 








JIMMIE WALKER 
TEXAS RANGER 


UNSOLVED MYSTERY 
SCIENCE THEATER 3000 


[Beloved character actress Rose Marie from "The Dick 
Van Dyke Show" triumphantly enters 90s television 
when wise-cracking gag-writer Sally Rogers makes a 
play for Melrose Place's Billy, much to the chagrin of 
Amanda and Alison. 


Inner city hilarity is added to the mix as 
"Kid dy-no-mite" from the 70s megahit 
Good Times" saddles up with tough guy Chuck Nor 
ris for action-packed western adventure. 


Ultra cool Robert Stack and his sidekicks Gypsy, 
Crow ond Tom Servo try to solve the mystery of 
why really, really, really bad movies get made. 


22 






I Several years ago, Stanley Kubrick made a great 
movie based on a Stephen King horror classic. Mr. 
King wasn't thrilled with the film and decided to do 
his own version as an ABC mini-series. We’re glad 
he did because maybe now Mr. King will stop... 


THE WHINING 


The job interview. 


The position of caretaker for the Overbooked 
Hotel requires a man who can assume 
responsibility. I see by your resume that you 
are an unpublished writer, an alcoholic and 
that you once broke your son’s arm. 


LI 


Yeah, well, the brat kept 
saying "REDRUM" when he 
knows all I drink is bourbon. 


1 



You're hired. Men with 
your outstanding 
qualifications are hard to 
find. I must warn you, 
the only people you'll 
see all winter are your 
wife, your son, his 
imaginary friend and 
perhaps a few ghosts. 


Overbooked Hotel. 



The owners of the hotel have 
spared no expense. Everything is 
top of the line, except this furnace 
which doesn't have a safety valve. 

| You have to adjust it everyday or 
the place will blow up. 


This is our roque court. It's similar to 
croquet only the mallets are bigger. 


smash somebody's 
head in, hahaha... 



0 









m 






Phony, I'm afraid ;Me too. Tell your dad you 
of the hedges. don't want to stay here. 







Who is your son 
talking to? 


His imaginary 
friend, Phony. 


He’ll fit right in 
at this place. 


The Shining. 



I'm Duck Hollaring, the cook. I 
know that you have the gift... 
the shining. You can read 
people's thoughts, see the future 
and talk to ghosts. If you are ever 
in trouble or you know what the 
winning lotto numbers are going 
to be, send me a mental 
message. One more thing. Don’t 
ever go into room 666. 

a \l . ii \ i nj 

'hat’s Your daddy's 
in there? ^ worst nightmare. 


HH 


ft 

m 

m 

Pm 
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WR TER: RICH KRIEGAL ARTIST: RURIK TYLER 



















The Wasp's Nest. 

r -X 


I'm sorry, daddy. I'll 
never go into the 
guest rooms again. 


I’m not angry, son. And to prove it I have 
a present for you. A wasp's nest. I srayed 
it with NO-WASP. Take it to bed with you 
and stuff it under your jammies. 
































I'm getting a message from 
Dammy. Man, these mental 
vl messages hurt my head. I 
HELP!! j/Jshould have told him to fax me. 


r Wa 


The rescue. 


I'm here, Dammy. 
Everything's okay. 

Watch out! My crazy ■ 
father is behind you. < 

I What? Would you 
I mind repeating that? 

My crazy father... 
ah. forget it. 








n 






■ 




IM 


,, Phony said Dad's 
^ in the bar getting 
drunk with a bunch 
of ghosts. i 


Dammy, Phony's not real. You 
can't believe what he tells you! 


I 


__ iMKm iyzaniFsc®aefWi wwiBiiii II v.i, 1 1 , 

Ten years later. The sappy "they lived happily ever 
after” ending tacked on for the TV audience 

m 


And I'm proud to name Dammy 
Torment as the Student Athlete of the 
Year. Dammy was the captain of our 
roque team. He is also the only student 
in the history of REDRUM Academy to 
get perfect scores in every single test. 
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It's that time of year again when 
term papers are due. And you're thinking, 
"I'm sick and tired of failing classes! How 
can I get a coupla D's once in awhile?" 
Maybe you ought to study... 

'SSr^tP'fe r* oErteTTt^'SSr 

Ar ^-teAsr A *V 

yom? rfepH 

WRITER: PROF. AUGUST P. SWIZZLESTIK PHOTOS: TOM GRIMES 



PROFESSOR AUGUST P. SWIZZLESTIK 


THE ASSIGNMENT: Write a one page report on the book of your choice. 



REPORT LAY-OUT: 

How to lay-out the damn thing. 


1) The date 

Correct example: June 12, 1997 
Incorrect example: Shirley 

2) Name: You know, what people 
call you. 

Correct example: Bob Smith 
Incorrect example: Numb Nuts 

3) Class 

Correct example: English 
Incorrect example: "Lots of it. 
Toots!" 


4) Teacher's name: Remember, 
teachers like to be sucked up to. 
So fill this in with: High Exalted 
One.Master, Fuhrer, Foxy, etc. 

5) The title: Whatever you're call¬ 
ing this mess. 

6) The report: The aforementioned 
mess. 







Here's a sample one page report. Looks like a perfectly good paper, right? Wrong ! 



une 


' LOOK AT 

DIS DWEEB'S /MARGINS. 
AW WIDER AND HE’D 
BE WRITING ON 
\ THE DESK. / 


Note how high 
up on the page 
these are. 

Check out the 
8.A.T words 
requiring a 
dictionary: "An- 
tidisestaWish- 
mentarianism", 
"Lugubrious". 
Who uses words 
like these? 
Selfish people, 
that's who! 
Remember, 
teachers don't 
want to work 
this hard! 


wnd /Ae O £a/)' X&u&Un 

'<yni t/t.unn (i‘nfaIe 6 e£ta£t*A$/nt 0 *tta,r/a.-M&m 
dotty dt a met. wiMectetffcr at/t/faei/tp 
f'JUMx/d/xt-nt. nenummy 'ftt/dt < 4 t/t/rmx>d 
tfjtadu/tt {// lavy<xst dcleye, n/<rx//iu a//- 
t /v/t vofutfwt. 

S&f/ts (H/Um anfld/^dutd/dl - mowfa//- 
a/tuAHi- wd vwm t /'tare -dotev- tae f>mtdwy/l 
r'/f vtdfmta/o vdlt csm> aw&stie exmseyiMt. 

t4jW&idoud r <w Joufjl</t ridffia fitcdidi 
at mm er<*6 e-t awmu&n el lade ed/e dty- 
n/utnt yat iddsfuJltft tlufitatuw- 

yrll ■delm^-'mufuerdim dcJ/ye tcyett- 
yu/t ttrdhf. f ar lAd\ 


Lower heading leaves plenty of room for teachers 
to rip your composition apart. Don't worry, 
teacners enjoy doing it and will reward you with 
a more lenient grade, say, a D+. 

Text that gets right to the point is always 

Wide margins, quadruple spaced lines and fewer 
words make you look less like a show-off. 

Less cluttered report lets teachers absentmindei 
doodle, which lets them blow off steam. This 
flood thing since they won't hold against 
fact that they lead miserable lives. 


Look at this, hardly any white 
space. All these words clutter 
up the page giving it a messy 
look. Don't be selfish. 
Remember, your teacher has 
to read 40 more of these. 


What a teacher looks like after 
reading fortu reports filled 
with words like "lugubrious". 
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WHEN A TEACHER MESSES WITH YOUR MIND: Sometimes they'll make you write a 
really lo-ong paper, say, two pages long. What do we do? We paaaaad the paper. 


> F«t twih. 

ft. 1. 11..l . v.. 


‘ b lit «»< 
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If you’re using a computer 
try playing with the font sizes. 


Penmanship: Proper penmanship technique is very important, for, the better the 
penmanship, the easier it will be for your teacher to read your paper. And this is 
why lousy penmanship is preferable. Whatever you do, you don't want your 
teacher reading your paper only to discover what an illiterate dolt you are. 


Example of bad penmanshi 


Example of proper penmanshi 


And now, a parting word from Professor Swizzlestik: Keep it short! 
The more you say the better the chance you have of saying something stupid! 







Welcome to the suicide hotline. If 
you’re using a gun, press 1. If you 

want to step in front of a bus ... / 





You've reached La Cosa Nostra's Dial-A-Hit. If you’d 
like someone to wear cement boots, press 1. For a 
restaurant execution, press 2. To try our horse 
head special ... 







PRone , .Manus SN 


























This is the FBI. If you’ve witnessed a terrorist attack, press 
1. If we’ve since accused you of being that terrorist, press 2. 


Just a reminder, this is still the U.S. 
Congress. If you want to speak to a 
representative about the deficit, press 
24,367. To complain about pollution, 
press 24,368. To turn in a 
disgruntled postal clerk... 



Not, Hear. 



Live long and prosper! This is the Star Trek 
Nerdline! If you like Kirk as captain, press 1. For 
Picard, press 2. If you want to order a set of Tribble 
fur-lined pajamas, press 3. If you need to get a life, 
stay on the line. A Klingon will be with you shortly! 


WRITER: MIKE LOTTER ARTIST: PETE FITZGERALD 


This is Nebraska University’s Football Recruitment Hotline. If you 
weigh more than your SAT score, press 1. For a list of available 
steroids, press 2. If you prefer cash under the table, press 3. If 
you have a history of beating up your girlfriends... 





















I think my name's CHIC*) 
Don Zib. Ah peed in the 
alley out behind the ABC 
Studios. Some guy saw me 
and asked if I wanted to 
have my own show. 
(•COUCH*) CHACK*) 
Look fer "The Don Zib | 
Show' 


Hi, I’m Gus Bropalovik. I'm an 
auto mechanic from DesMoines, 
Iowa. Nobody's ever heard of me 
and I don't got no experience in 
TV. But ABC is giving me my own 
prime-time show, also: "The Gus 
Bropalovik Show". Its great! You 
can do it too! Just tell the people 
at ABC you want your own show 
and they'll give you one! 


How ya doin'? My name's 
Charlie Quisp. I was telling 
my girlfriend that I was think¬ 
ing of trying to become a 
stand-up comedian. The guy 
at the next table overhears 
me. gives me a check for a 
million dollars and signs me 
on the spot to do a sitcom for 
ABC. Look for "The Charlie 
Quisp Show" this fall 


Hey. you losers. I'm Moo- 
Moo. The only reason a 
nasty freak like me Is on 
this show is to make Drone 
loo< thinner and halfway 
human in comparison. If the 
producers wanted to do 
that for me they'd need to 
hire an elephant. 


coming CHIC*) 
this fall or something. 


There used to be a time when the 
only way ugly, no-talent slobs could 
get a job in television was to work 
behind the scenes in the prop 
department, fetch drinks or run the 
camera. Not anymore! Now we're in 
front of the camera and stars of our 
own shows! First it was Roseanne, 
then Conan O'Brien, and now it's 
me, Drone Corny. 


THE DftONE 


















WRITER: GREG GRABIANSKI ARTIST: WALTER BROGAN 


Cheery-ol Pip-pip! I'm Mr. Wack, Drone's 
boss. When I came to America I was quite 
homesick for England and all its drab, dull, 
lifeless people. Thank goodness I found 
employment in this office. I feel right at home 


Hi, I'm Crate. I'm always 
hanging out with Asphalt, 
Drone and Louse. Now I 
know how Jane Goodall 
felt living among the 
chimps. 


Hi, my name's Asphalt. I work 
as a delivery guy for UPS. So 
now you see why everyone in 
the world sends their packages 
by Federal Express. I'm the only 
guy who ever broke a shipment 
of cotton. 


Hiya, I’m Louse. Me, Asphalt and Drone 
heard that brewing beer was the next hot 
thing, so we started a micro-brewery of our 
own. Here it is. I don't see why micro¬ 
breweries are so popular. We can barely see 
our bottles of beer when we're done, and 
nobody buys them. That's why we started 
brewing normal-sized beer in Drew's house. 




















Wow! Look at those two Sumo 
Wrestlers fight! It's awesome to 
see blubbery giants like that 
locked In combat! And right 
here in Drone’s office! 


Why are they dressed 
like that? 


No, the wood board 
is Drone's acting 
coach and the can of 
paint is MooMoo's 
eye-shadow. 


Canlseeyoua- 

minuteMr.Wack- 

I'dlikeawordwith 

youplease. 


Wellsirlfigurethejokesonthisshoware- 

soterriblethatifltalkfastenough- 

nobodywillunderstandme.Here's- 

whatitwouldbelikeifltalkednormally. 


Are you planning 
on doing some 
remodeling around 
the office? 


Corny, why do 
you talk so 
bloody fast? I 
can’t understand 


Hey, Moo-Moo. You 
wear too much 


Oh, dear. That was quite dreadful. Now I see why you always 
spoke so quickly, Corny. Even the laugh track is groaning. 







































So, (‘SLURP*) do I get 
the promotion, Mr. 

Wack? CLICK") 
Please, I want it sooo 
badl (*SLURP*) 


...Last morth. Mr. Wack, you said you wanted to hire a 
woman as a manager and if I got a sex change operation, 
I'd get the job. I did, but still no promotion... 


Pleasef I’m begging you. I’ve done whatever you asked 
of me. You promised me I'd get a promotion if I 
made out with Moo-Moo at the office Christmas party, 


which I did. No promotion 


I love 
my beer 
business. It’s 
how I bond 
with my 
friends. 


Please! Gimme 

the promotion I 
PLEEEEEASE! 


Well then get 
rid of your 
friends by 
Monday, and 
the promotion is 
yours. Good day. 


Okay, tell you what, 
Corny. I'll give you that 
promotion. But you’ll 

have to give up your little 
beer brewing business. 

I want you devoting all of 
your time to the store. 






■ • jn jTjjj 

« iT fai -jivi wB * fc; ►, t -i’iBI 

■B BTH 1 4 4 IV ~ i <fn w.~s j;«»( 


































If I were you, 
Drone, I think I'd 
have gone to see 
him a long time : 
ago. 


Oh, no! That’s not how a micro- 
brewed beer is supposed to taste! 

Sorry, I just can't concentrate 
today. I don’t know how to tell 
you guys, but, umm, my boss told 
me I would get promoted if I give 
up our beer brewing business and 
stopped hanging out with you. 


This batch of beer in the 
aquarium is about ready. 

The batch in the sink 
needs a few minutes. 


Wow, Drone. 
That's pretty 
serious. Do you 
really want a 
promotion that 


All my life I've wanted to be the manager 
of a department store. Some boys dream 
about being baseball players or astronauts 
or race car drivers. Not me. Ever since I 
was a kid, I pictured myself putting price 
tags on clothes. Or loading rolls of 
receipt paper into the cash register. If I 
don't get promoted, I might go see 
Doctor Kevorkian 


Drone. The 
batch you 
brewed in your 
shoes has a 
crisp, delicious 


Oh, man. I don’t feel so good. 
UGCH. I...I think it's the...beer. H 
me...OH, GOD! AARRRGI! 


Well, guys, 
this might be 
the last time 
I'll ever sit 
with you at 
the tavern, 
drinking our 
own beers. 


I just don’t know what 
to do. Lifelong friends, 
or a manager's job with 
a 75 cent an hour raise. 

I just can't decide! 

It's hopeless! 


Paying for the same beers 
we brewed ourselves and 
could get for free at home. 
Ah, we’ve had such stupid 
times together. We're sure 
gonna miss you Drone. 


Shouldn’t we do 


I don’t know that. How 
about “93 Bottles of Beer 
On the Wall?" 


something, like 
sing “Swing 
Low, Sweet 
Chariot?" 


My name's Dilbert. 
I’m new in town. 

I was wondering if 
anyone knows of a 
job opening? 


Wow! He 
looks and 
acts just like 


You're in luck. We 
know of a terrific 
job opening. 
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This cloning idea was such a good one we decided to clone 
another article. Why do it? Because we’re entering into a new 
dimension of time and space. That signpost ahead? It’s for the... 
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Life's a bitch and then 
you die. Why not speed 
things along with a Camel? 


/ COLONIAL \ 

PENN LIFE 

INSURANCE: BECAUSE 
WE'LL BE SEEINO YOU 
, SOONER THAN YOU . 
V THINK. Vff 


** Cv *-' VS -‘ *' 
K-o«*v w ' 

WMcvJ + 

n, *tfl7 

Ulv - H UA ^vlC,* 

Hi^vOl/ Ut^ 
Ut iTtJl 

ltfcv>W «Jr 


Knows is bad for you 
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D u may have-missed if _ % 

^ «P vou can remember these... 


because 
real meat just 
isn’t safe 


^ SILL / ^ 

RABBIT, TRIX ARE 
. FOR KICKS' . 


Some would say its a match made in 
heaven, but consumers just didn't liKe 
Heidi Fleiss as a spokesperson. 


Too much truth sometimes hurts, as 
illustrated by Spains last campaign. 














piece of 
we in 

eveRy can , 
WILBUR. 
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People actually ran from the room 
crying as Mr. Ed turned pitchhorse. 


Sales fell off when 0 J became 
pitchman for Tide. 


WRITER: DAVID CONNER ARTIST: RURIK TYLER 


: 0 ; our coffee never 

disfigured anyone! 


Capitalizing on another company’s 
misery doesn't work, as with this 
Burger King spot. 


Almond Joy struck while the Unabomber 
Was hot, kit these commercials bombed! 
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Mail to: Cracked Subs, P.O. Box 114, Rouses Point, NY 12979-0114 

CK7061 

□ 3 Years (27 issues) for $36.47 

NAME 


Plus a free T-shirt 

ADDRESS 
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Plus free pogs 

CITY 


□ 1 Year (9 Issues) for $16.67 

□ Check here if renewal 

STATE ZIP 

AGE 

Outside USA (including Canada): $19.75 for 1 year. 
Funds by International Money Order or Check drawn 

$35.75 for 2 years. $49.75 for 3 years, payable in U.S. 
on U.S. Bank. Please allow 8-10 weeks for processing. 







The Village of Lippo-suction, Lippo-suction. 


There’s a movie playing that’s a real mess. It’s part Discovery Channel, part Family Matters. 
Unfortunately, they picked the lousiest parts from each. In fact, this movie is such a muddle, it's called 


WRITER: ANDY SIMMONS 


ARTIST: FRANK CUMMINGS 


This is why we’re 
getting the divorce. 
You always 
worked too hard. 


He wants to 
know what the 
computer's for. 


Sorry, but coffee futures are going 
through the roof on the 
commodities exchange. Of course, 

I could probably make more money 
if I just opened a clothes store 
in this village. 


I missed my last issue of 
National Geographic. I want 
to talk to you about our 
divorce. But first. I have 
business to transact with 
my office in New York. I 

need an outlet. Do you 

think this electric eel is 
AC/DC? 


I forgot my 
Gibberish-English 
Dictionary. What 
does he want? 


Tell him that in my village we no 
longer use spears to finish off our 
enemies. We use the computer. 


Uh-oh, there’s 
an emergency. 


’Gibberish-English translation: 

He's right, these things work great. 
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The Village of New York, New York. 


We have a sedative just 
as effective in America. 
It’s called watching 
Jungle 2 Jungle. 


Him! His name is Mimistinku. It 
means “I gargle with cat piss". 


He has a real acne problem— 
He takes after your family. 


I wouldn’t stay 
in river long. 


No. he’s not your 
son. The one who 
can cover his 
privates with a 
tiny washcloth is. 


This is a very big day for Mimi. This ceremony celebrates the fact that he is 
thirteen years old and is now considered a man. The tribes people are giving 
him many gifts, such as cuff links, Cross pens and U.S. Treasury Bonds. 


Mazel Tov. 


Oh, well. I guess 
it makes up for 
all those years of 
eating sushi. 


I've heard of the 
Lost Tribe Of Israel, 
but this is really lost. 


I don't think it’s a good idea for you to come to New York. 

I'm very busy. And besides, my future wife will be very 
surprised. All she expected from Venezuela was a t-shirt. 


Why, have you heard 
about the night life? 
The culture? The 

excitement? 


No, I heard they have good 
hospitals. And since I just 
stuck hand on burning 
piece of wood. I need one. 


burning staff 
to prove he 
is strong. 


Me want to go. 
Me a man! And to 
prove it, me throw 
temper tantrum. 


We can ride to places, rather 
than take uncomfortable canoes. 


Of course, you have to 
watch out for pickpockets. 


friendly natives. 


But I don't 
have pockets. 


And another thing. 


Animals sure grow big here in the 

li- 

“fl 

jungle. Look at the size of that dog. 


That not dog, that spider. Don t 
worry. This dart put it to sleep. 
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Whaddaya mean? That’s his good loin cloth. Besides, you’re 
a fashion designer. You can design a whole line of clothing 
based on him. Think of the money you’d save on fabric. 


But look 
how he’s 
dressed. 


There already is a line of cloth¬ 
ing like that. It’s called diapers! 


I thought you said he’d He is on good behavior. He 
be on good behavior! hasn’t eaten the cat yet, has 

_ ____ he? No. no, Mimistinku. In civi- 

\\ lization we don’t pee on plants. 


No, I'm shooting 
Jungle Boy for the 
latest Calvin Klein ad. 


We pee ini 
toilets. I 


You call peeing in your 
water bowl civilized? 


Mimi, get rid of the competition! Ya know, I’m be¬ 
ginning to like having a son. Did you sell those 
100,000 units of coffee futures like I told you to? 


Mimistinku, I want 
you to stop thatl 


Mimistinku 
no get hurt. 


I thought you wanted me to sell 100,000 
cups of coffee. Great, I've been working 
nights at Starbucks for no reason. Don’t 
worry, I know who we can dump the 
coffee futures off on: the Russian Mob! 


I know. Next time you go 
climbing around, wear 
this blindfold. Hey, this 
gives me a great idea! 










































You'll be staying with us for a few days, Mimistinku, 
until Surelottawoman gets to know you a little better. 


Here are your coffee future 
certificates, Don Boris 
Yeltsin. Tomorrow I'll sell 
you egg lutures, bacon 
futures and toast futures 
which, combined, will 
become breakfast futures. 


Da, we love capitalism, especially the part 
about starting our own mafia. Of course, 
you know what will happen if you screw us? 


We’ll wake up with a 
horse’s head in our bed? 


Worse, you'll wake 
up with month old 
caviar in your bed! 


To show you my appreciation, I will 
make you authentic Lippos-suction, 
Uppo-suction meal. 


We can always have another son. But 
do you know how rare those fish were! 


My fish! You've cooked 
my tropical fish! 


Are you going to 
show me how 
to fish in a highly 
romantic scene 
evoking first 
love? 


What are 
you 
doing? 


I want to replace your father’s 
fish so I'm fishing in the Lippo- 
suction, Uppo-suction tradition. 


Isn’t he a dream- 
boat? *SIGH* 


Is Mimi 
behavinc 
himself? 


No. I caught him and my daughter in the act. 


They were 
playing doctor? 













































Coffee futures fell. We 
lose money. New you die! 


Don’t you know the 
cold war’s over?! 


Don't worry, 
Mimistinku 
help you. 


How was 

your trip? 


You mean the literature? 
The music? The proud 
history of freedom of 
speech? 


Cool, dude. I 
learned all about 
American culture. 


No. Gameboys, 
McDonald's and 
Air Jordans. Not 
only that, but from 
now I'm wearing 
my loin cloth 
baggy. It’s the 
latest look. 


Thanks, but for 
killing Hies my 
tribe uses 
something we 


Here is my blow gun. If you 
can hit a fly with a dart then 
you will become an hon¬ 
orary member of the Lippo- 
suction, Lippo-suction tribe. 


Yes. I have just come from New York to 
exchange my busy, non-stop lifestyle for the 
quiet and calm of Lippo-suction, Lippo-suc¬ 
tion. I want to be with my family and com¬ 
mune with nature, frolic with the animals... 


Father, you 
have returned. 





I’ll miss you, Mimi, especially at those times ^ 

— 

1 must go 
back to my 

when 1 need someone who can climb up a 
closet and get something from the top shelf. 
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(7) GET HYSTERICAL WHEN 
you REALIZE You're 6oimG to 
HAVE to GET A JOB ! 


(m) REPLACE ALL The CAPS and GOWNS 
Wim NIGHTCAPS AMD NIGHTGOWN? 

( -T H£ ORAPUATIMG Ct-flSS Of 199 7^ .. 


TOMPSON 


MO 1 WO! I LOVE If 

MERE' ' Pi£^ 

^7 T0 6OIC- r 


/vAAAWV*>l 


WRITER- TODD JA( 


@ Train the school 

MASCOT to TAKE YOUR 
DIPLOMA eg, 


0 REPLACE the VAledicToriaN 

WITH THE GUY WITH THE LOWEST 


12 OBNOXIOUS THINGS»DO DURING GRADUATION 

























CALLING ALL CRIMINALS!! SAVE 50% OFF BANK CHECKS WITH 

CUSTOMIZED CHECKS FOR CRIMINALS! 



Baseball 


Vinnie 
Mo/zarella 
Tlu Loutsv'Ut 
C hicae°< u ' 


John 
The Lipp" 

Indonesia 


: Sluder 


Dollars 


Dollar 


i4 567890lZ 


345678901 


26 2B876B9 


2087601 


LsTo 

Name 


Who > 
Know 


Dollars 


For——- 

26 20876^. 


i45 67890U 




McVeigh 

Bloch h 


the corner 


Dollars 


Dollars 


54567890J2 


2087609 


2087609 


45 Billion 


BiU Gates 

Microsoft Hd. 
Silicon Valle> 


Honest A 
Route w 

paramos, 


Dollars 


Dollars 


3 4567890t2 


2087609 


2087609 


bribing 


they’re going 


reminds addicts 


money 


THAT’S RIGHT, 200 CHECKS FOR ONLY S3.95!!! 

(Of course, that’s just for the blank pieces of paper. If you want a design 
or something written on them it’ll cost ya an additional S999.99) 

CHOOSE THE DESIGN THAT SUITS 
YOUR VOCATION BEST 


•FREE! “Pay To The Order Of’ line 
•FREE! Ink that will run all over your hands 
•FREE! Perforated lines 

•FREE! The word “free” written four times in this ad 


How To Order 


Yes! Send me the checks I’ve indicated. I certify that I am a 
criminal guilty of the crimes depicted in the checks I’ve chosen. 


Send your check (a real check, wiseguy, not one 
of the bogus ones we’re selling) to: 

CUSTOMIZED CHECKS FOR CRIMINALS 
Sing Sing Penitentiary 
Cell 22 Block D 
Sing Sing, NY. 12345 


SIGNATURE 

NAME 


ADDRESS 

CITY 


STATE 


ZIP 


IHUMBPRINT HERE 


























WEREN'T SO 
TOUGH. 


Jr ON 

THE CONTRARY. 
THEY WERE QUITE 
V TASTY! 


In A Stunning Upset, The Raptors Devour The Bulls 


Moments 

SKETBALL S 
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